DROPPED FROM THE CLOUDS.

with a load of brushwood. The steel was struck, the
burnt linen caught the sparks of flint, and, under Neb's
breath, a crackling fire showed itself in a few minutes
under the shelter of the rocks. Their object in lighting a
fire was only to enable them to withstand the cold tempe-
rature of the night, as it was not employed in cooking the
bird, which Neb kept for the next day. The remains of
the capybara and some dozens of the stone-pine almonds
formed their supper. It was not half-past six when all
was finished.
Cyrus Harding then thought of exploring in the half-
light the large circular layer which supported the upper
cone of the mountain. Before taking any rest, he wished
to know if it was possible to get round the base of the
cone in the case of its sides being too steep and its summit
being inaccessible. This question preoccupied him, for it
was possible that from the way the hat inclined, that is to
say, towards the north, the plateau was not practicable.
Also, if the summit of the mountain could not be reached
on one side, and if, on the other, they could not get round
the base of the cone, it would be impossible to survey the
western part of the country, and their object in making
the ascent would in part be altogether unattained.
The engineer, accordingly, regardless of fatigue, leav-
ing Pencroft and Neb to arrange the beds, and Gideon
Spilett to note the incidents of the day, began to follow